THE CASE OF THE ‘MISSING’ BEATLE 
Paul is still 
with us 


The Magical 
McCartney 
Mystery 


by JOHN NEARY 


ith an apparent superabun- 
dance of clues solidly in hand and 
firmly on the record, the mere fact 
that the subject of one of the most 
intensive manhunts in recent his- 
tory modestly declared that he, 
himself, had not yet learned of his 


Anxious Beatle fans felt they had 
found ominous signs of misfortune 
for Paul McCartney on the jacket to 
the Sgt, Pepper album, recorded in 
1967. A hand raised over McCart- 


ney’s head suggested to them an East- 
ern death symbol, and they brooded 
darkly over the fact that on the back 
of the album jacket Paul was the 
only Beatle not facing the camera, 
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death cast hardly a pall on the ex- 
hilaration of the chase, 

Thousands and thousands of 
distraught Beatle fans were anx- 
iously weighing the ‘‘evidence” 
and concluding that some mishap 
had befallen Beatle Paul McCart- 
ney. He had dicd. Or something. 
They figured. 

There was plenty to go on. In- 
vestigators had spent hours over 
the past few weeks studying Beat- 
le record album jackets with the 
meticulous scrutiny of CIA photo- 
interpreters microscoping aerials 
of enemy missile sites. They had 
spitaled down the grooves of ev- 
ery Beatle record ever cut, speed- 
ing them up from 33 to 45 rpm, to 
78, slowing them to 16—even tap- 
ing them and then reversing the 
tapes, analyzing stereo recordings 
track by track. There could be no 
doubt about it, they concluded. “I 
mean, it’s all right there,” pro- 
nounced Louis Yager, president of 
the Is Paul McCartney Dead So- 
ciety at Hofstra University. 

On the album jackets there ap- 
peared to bea welter of perplexing 
symbols, ranging from the hand 
aver Paul's head on the Sgr. Pep- 
per cover to such oddments as the 
walrus costume on Magical Mys- 
tery Tour, the black carnation Paul 
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On the album cover of Magical Mys- 
tery Tour, fans thought they had fur- 
ther proof of Paul's demise: they iden- 
tified him as the black walrus (fore- 
ground), a folk symbol of death. 


Marching across the back cover of 
their latest album, Abbey Road, the 
Beatles looked—to some followers 
—like a funeral procession, in which 
McCartney is a barefooted corpse. 
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The “O.P.D.” patch adoming the 
uniform Paul wears in the Sgt. Pep- 
per photo alarmed fans who thought 
it meant “officially pronounced 
dead” in London police jargon. 
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wears in the same album (the oth- 
er Beatles are wearing red ones), 
the funeral procession that is on 
the back of Abbey Road and the 
photo inside the Mysvery Tour al- 
bum, where Paul sits in military 
uniform, above a large sign stai- 
ing, “I was.” 

This all seemed somewhat cir- 
cumstantial, even conjectural, but 
buitressing the findings was some 
startling aural evidence. Deep 
down in the grooves at the very end 
of the song Strawberry Fields, on 
the Magical Mystery Tour album, 
investigators had discovered a 
voice eerily like John Lennon's say- 
ing, “I buried Paul.” It was even 
clearer at 45 rpm. Then, in what is 
called the “‘white” album—the one 
labeled simply The Beatles—there 
is a nine-minute montage of 
sounds, Revolution No. 9. In it a 
man’s voice intones repeatedly, 
“Number nine, number nine.” 
McCartney's name has nine letters 
in it, Moreover, if this intonation 
is taped and then played in reverse, 
a quite different voice will be heard 


Dr, Henry M. Truby of the Universi- 
ty of Miami found Sonagrams of Paul 
singing Hey, Jude (far right) of last 
year suspiciously different from the 
phrase “all my troubles” from Yester- 
day, done earlier. Could there have 
been more than one “McCartney”? 


to say, “Turn me on, dead man, 
turn me on, dead man.” 

Then, if the whole band of Rev- 
olution No. 9 is reversed, the hor- 
rifying sounds of a traffic accident, 
a bad one, too, emerge: a collision, 
crackling flames, a voice crying, 
“Get me out, get me out!” If the 
piece is taped stereophonically and 
then reversed, this is what is heard 
‘on one of the four tracks: ‘*He hit 
a pole! We better get him to see a 
surgeon. [Scream.] So anyhow, he 
went to see a dentist instead. They 
gave him a pair of teeth that 
weren’t any good at all so—[A car 
horn blares.] My wings are broken 
and so is my hair. I'm not in the 
mood for words. [Gurgling, battle 
sounds.] Find the night watchman. 
A fine natural imbalance. Must 
have got it in the shoulder blades.” 

Not even the ordinarily blank 
grooves between the song bands es- 
caped scrutiny. In one such 
“empty” track, on side two of the 
white album, between I'm So Tired 
and Blackbird, a sleuth over at ra- 
dio station WNEW in New York 


discovered some moaning. When 
the moaning is reversed, one can 
hear John Lennon declaring, 
“Paul is dead. Miss him. Miss him. 
Miss him.” 

Finally, of course, a large num- 
ber of investigators went right to 
the core of the conundrum and 
called the Beatles’ firm in London, 
Apple, Ltd. There, a flabbergasted 
Derek Taylor, the Beatles’ agent, 
released a statement from Paul. He 
was, Taylor said, off in the coun- 
try with his family, but he had sent 
word back that ““If I were dead, 
I'd be the last to know.” That 
sounded reassuringly like the old 
Paul. As for the voice in Srrawber- 
ry fields, claims Taylor, it is say- 
ing, “‘I'm very bored,” not “I bur- 
ied Paul.” That was as far as Tay- 
lor would go. The Beatles didn’t ex- 
pect people to go around reversing 
their records. He did admit that 
putting stuff in there in reverse was 
just the sort of something that sly 
John Lennon might have done. 

Ringo, called into consultation, 
was brisk. “‘It'sa load of old crap,” 


hesaid. Anyway, Ringo said, it was 
John Lennon, not Paul, wearing 
the walrus suit. 

Investigatorswerenotconvinced. 
The lyrics of Paul’s own songs fur- 
nish other deadly clues. On Revoly- 
er, Paul sings, ‘*I was alone, I took 
a ride, I didn’t know what I would 
find there, another road...” And 
in A Day in the Life he refers to a 
man who “blew his mind out ina 
car.” Surely these are additional 
references to a fatal car accident! 
Notinga license plate on the Volks- 
wagen in the Abbey Road cover, 
Louis Yager placed an overseas 
call to that number in London, 
awakening an elderly lady who, in 
terms somewhat like Ringo’s, de- 
clined comment. Undaunted, Ya- 
ger and his group reevaluated their 
investigation. ‘‘We originally 
thought he was dead. But we de- 
cided that was too emotional. We 
all ought to sit back and analyze 
this rationally.” 

Meantime, Paul McCartney 
himself delivered his own analysis 
(right). . 


‘A month ago Paul and Linda looked undead 


‘| want to live in peace’ 


LIFE London Correspondent Dorothy Bacon wad- 
ed through a bog in Scotland to reach Paul MeCart- 
ney’s secluded farm and get this comment from him: 


It is all bloody stupid. I picked up that 
O.P.D. badge in Canada. It was a police 
badge. Perhaps it means Ontario Police 
Department or something. I was wearing 
a black flower because they ran out of red 
ones. It is John, not me, dressed in black 
on the cover and inside of Magical Mys- 
tery Tour. On Abbey Road we were wear- 
ing our ordinary clothes. | was walking 
barefoot because it was a hot day. The 
Volkswagen just happened to be parked 
there, 

Perhaps the rumor started because ] 
haven’t been much in the press lately. I 
have done enough press for a lifetime and 
I don’t have anything to say these days. | 
am happy to be with my family and I will 
work when I work. I was switched on for 
10 years and I never switched off. Now I 
am switching off whenever I can. | would 
rather be a little less famous these days. 

I would rather do what I began by do- 
ing, which was making music. We make 
good music and we want to go on making 
good music. But the Beatle thing is over. 
It has been exploded, partly by what we 
have done and partly by other people. We 
are individuals, all different. John married 
Yoko, I married Linda. We didn’t marry 
the same girl. The people who are making 
up these rumors should look to themselves 
a little more. There is not enough time in 
life. They should worry about themselves 
instead of worrying whether I am dead or 
not. 

What I have to say is all in the music. If 
I want to say anything I write a song. Can 
you spread it around that I am just an or- 
dinary person and want to live in peace? 
We have to go now, we have two children 
at home. 
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Safe in his very own Scotland yard 


Perched on the bumper of their 
Land-Rover at their remote 
Scottish farm, the McCartney 
family—Paul, wife Linda, Lin- 
da’s daughter Heather and 2- 
month-old Mary McCartney— 
posed for a picture to reassure 
Paul's fans of his well-being. 


